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to close the drama of their lives,
“This wing to the right,” Skerrett
suid, “'seems on addition,” -
“It was built by the present propri-
etress,” coldly rejoined the former heir,
“Stables here!l” continmed tho major,
tracing the plan. “Dining reom win-

Now, Voltaire,

ber the late old Sam Galsworthy's gen-
erons offer.  He rememn berod padly that
ride, 80 many years ago, and how the
sweoet sonth winds, laden with the rustle
of tropic palng, met him with fair

duzzle a Nllnrlwlnmh-r
“Now, listen, Voltaire!"

jor naked.

He gave that featnre a tonder tw!rl,
His fingers wrapped the fair tendrils
lovingly around them,

“Must it go?' he sighed, O chival-
ry! O liberty! O my conntry! what
sacrifices yon demand!™

| suppose exulvrant rlm]vs. ke |||_\'m-|f,
aro put in the world to help them, 1
wonder whether any woman will break
my heart!

stesdior in a glare than the next man's,
Sorrow must have clapped o thick musk

brook and clomb every nut tree aned
poked into every wooldeock swump o
partridge brueh from end to end of it ]
know it, woodland and clearing,
hill and swale, ficlds that grow stun and
felds thut grow cormm,  've run horses
over it, where horses is to  run—and

wmide

unywheres, Deer, too—there win't many

I wonder whether Miss Lucy
liked auy of our fellows, and had & hero

must proceed to change iysell into a
rodeonat.”

stuffed with Continental paper at n pis
tarevn the pound avoirdupois.™

His weather beaten were
much oo small for the tull chamwpion.
By spasin and  panse, and spasin again,
however, he manuged to sgueeze into
thom at Inst,

scarlots

inches to o side, and holding it off at

“Right aboot face, Sam!"™ savs the M-

mark for inspection

“Now, bovs,” sail Skerrot
your looks, and 1 like what Captain
Jierck says of you, You know what
wo've ot 1o do, and know it must be
done, Yo'l travel, senttering, sccord-

1 like

ing to Jierck’s orders, and rendeey
before moonrise wt his father’s barn on

Ons
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& . - : & Al, nbout vight tomorrow evening, i ot 1o at sunriss T ulae <o
————— Kerr alone in that dining room in the Shise '““‘”r K'_:; & ,’m_‘\ [u'rulmll' \\'i:l ploces of woods on it where I haven't | arm's length surveyed himsolf by sec- he'll meot me at sunrise. Weo shall have
dusk of the eveni W . i) ' 1 doer 1 whe hov leaso: | all day tomorrow to see how the land
e of the evening tomorrow | could his second bottle, 1 shall knock st vour routed out doers, und when they leggod | tlons, 1 5 {1l
¢ y for the Highlands 1 legged too, and “The colordon't auit my complexion,” liew and the night tp do our job in.
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walk him off easily.”

“Ho!" exclaims the buatler.
all settled beforehand.”

“Kerr gomotimes makes late gittings
there, then? 1 funcied 1 knew his hab-
its,”

“That's
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loyal door—mustache off and red coat
on—and nsk a night's lodging for a e
nighted Dritish sergeant.”
“Youn shall have it,” says the major
domo, with a grand seignenr manner.
“Nothing but applejack or Jersay

come to know the Highlands just as
well, I used to love, when 1 was a boy,
to go mlong on the heights nlove the
river, abd p' o out places where | was
golng to live; but 1 sha'n't live in any of
‘e now,  What does s man eare about

he sadd, viewing his head and neck.
*I'he coat will not button over my man
Iy chest, and | shall havo to make it fast
with n l.m.\‘nul" here he took a view of
the rib region.  “'The tails are simply
ridienlous” —he twisted about to bring

| Now,

|

then, shake hands nronmd and go
abead!”
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dy. Thatwil take the starch out of his et e e 1 [ militia something to think about, or dor the other bristles for o six wonth? Lucy left the room immediately aftor
fegs and muke him easy to handle, But PART TWO—CHAPTER VIIL | they met to buleve wary " horu | Slasht The assassination s complete, | breakfast. Shorthand  and Ii‘pﬁ\\‘[lllng.
’ that is my business. T won't tell pobody - rt ""‘:I' 8y "“"“ ';-‘ ‘\“ . s vol “It will take gallons obh gullons of MY PrEky I'h‘:[-\ el Ilil\: to ”‘[‘" ': 0.
) wmy secrets, The pantry and 1 wnst whoen they geb Hred.  don wiant Voilihs | gygy Octoler to put me in good spirits | Megvims, - said Major kerr,  *ld that Adwis Ui conmertion “whve
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Beruples bo hauged! Korr don't deserve
to bo treated like o gentlemsn, Eng-
land should have kept snch fellows at
home, if sho wanted us to beliove good
manners were possible under a mon-
archy. Now, then, Mr. Brothertoft, sup-
pose 1 do not get myself ‘hanged as one
espy,’ and take my priconer, does his
cupture protect your dunghter enongh?”

“1 could wish, if it were possible, to
have bher with ine henceforth.”

“We must make it possible, though it
complicates matters, | could rush in,
snntch Kerr snd bo off, The blow
would be struck, the enemy annoyed,
our people mmused; bot in a fortnight
Clinton would offer some Yankee major
and & brace of captaing te boot for his
adjutant, the honorable, ete, Then ho
wonld pdowudphrnuuh&mty

again,”
‘.:hvmdsmm » one for ull; i it |

Ihe tovched his luu.
“Now, Voltaire, the sooner you are on
your way back to warn and comfort
your young lady the better,” said Sker-

rett. “I'm sorry for your shins among
the Highlands by night.”

“Nover mind my shins,” Voltaire re-
plied with s martyr sir. “They belong
to my.country and Miss Luoy."

He passed his band tenderly along
their curvilinear edges, as if he were
feeling a scimiter before a blow, They
wore sadly nicked, poor things! They.
would be Incerated anow as he Vbran-
dished them at the briers and smote
with them thnlhnplabuhhmty
mile anabasis.

“Tll try, lu.?olllmlﬂn" 'Ig'-i-..

4 S M

cowboys to tromp next sunmer,”

Only lsane Van Wart thovefore, of
that famous trio, whom the muse of
tradition shall fopdly nickname Major
Andre's bootblack, joined SBkerrett on
his perilous service,

“Iko for ome,” continned Dewitt,
“Well, Galsworthy, old Bam  Gals-
worthy, for two. Aud for three 1don't
beliove a better man lives than Hendre-
cus Canudy, the root doctor's son.
They're all Drothertoft manor boys,
built of the best cast steel, and strung
with the wirlest kind of wire, Bhoat
bullets inte ‘em, stick baggonets into
‘em; they don't mind the bullets any
more than spitballs at school, nor
the baggonets more than wilches do

L]

“Well, Jierck, have them here in an

hour, lwﬂljolumndmkﬂwu'lp
over, snd we will be ready to start at’
sunset.”

¢

dling und spurring tmbstones in the
Brothertoft muanor- gravevard, the day
of the last Patroon's funcral—the day
when old Van Courtlandt made a Del
phic Apollo of him, and forotold, amid
general olink of glasses, thut marvingoe
of white prowmise und black porform-
anee,

“The cbild is futher of the man:" and
the four boys have grown up as theh
fathers' childron should.

Jierck Dewitt has already shown him-
solf, and related why he is uot fally up
to his mark of manliness,

When he canght pight of Major Sker
rott he dropped a yellow bomb, charged
with possible pumpkin pies, which he
was about to toss st the head of one of
his men, aud marched the file up o be
reviewad by its leadaor.

“Number one is Ike Van Wart, Major,”
says Jierck., “His eyos are peeled, i

there's any ayes got their bark off in the
whole thirteep.”
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